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the struggling horse from swimming,
and held its nose hopelessly under water
till it was drowned, without any possi-
bility of help being given it. In a few
moments the poor horse sank, carrying
with it Craigie's saddle and bridle and a
revolver which was in one of the hols-
ters* The efforts which some native
divers made to recover the saddle, &c.,
were fruitless; and we had to abandon
the endeavour, borrow a " country " nag
for Craigie, and cross the river. When
we reached the opposite bank we heard
shouts from the Bagput side, and saw
men holding up the saddle and revolver
which they had succeeded in fishing up.
That was, however, the last that Craigie
saw of his property. As we crossed the
stretch of sand on the further bank we
narrowly escaped another casualty; for
one of our party got into a quicksand,
and for some moments horse and man
were in serious danger of being swallow-
ed up. At last, however, we all got
safely under way and continued the
second half of our journey.